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SIX HOURS IN HEAVEN. 


A journey to the Land of Canaan. 


BENJAMIN GATES. 


Havine been many times kindly in- 
vited to visit the little band of Canaan- 
ites, I determined to set aside the du- 
ties that had heretofore prevented me 
and go to them. 

April 2nd, 1893, was selected as be- 
ing the best time to make said visit; 
accordingly at nine o’clock on Sabbath 
morning I left Mt. Lebanon Church 
Office for that purpose. After a short 
drive of about three miles I arrived at 
the home of our dear friends, feeling 
quite weary and sore from the jolting 
over rough roads, that were filled in 
many places with drifts of snow and 
cakes of ice. 

As I approached their dwelling I 
heard beautiful singing. The family 
had just commenced their Sabbath 
morning meeting, and the whole house 
and door-yard sounded and resounded 
with the strains of their heavenly songs 
such as I have seldom or never heard 
before. 

After a short rest in the reception 
room, Br. George Clark conducted me 
into the meeting room. There my eyes 
beheld thirty-four angels in mortal 





form—lovely consecrated souls who 
had congregated for the purpose of wor- 
shiping God, also an innumerable 
company of angel visitors from the 
immortal land. Br. Jonathan Wood, 
Edward Fowler, Daniel Sizer and many 
others were recognized by the spiritu- 
al visionists. ‘ 

During the meeting heaven’s best 
gifts descended freely, and each mem- 
ber had something to offer to add to 
the edification and blessing of all as- 
sembled. An intermission followed in 
which we enjoyed an abundant and 
wholesome repast, together with a short 
introduction to each Sister and Brother. 

Again we gathered in the Chapel for 
a social visit. One hour and a half 
was most agreeably spent in listening 
to the reading of original articles, hear- 
ing the lovely songs of Zion and in 
pleasant conversation. We were de- 
lighted with the children’s recitations 
which were not only interesting but 
very instructive. Even the smallest 
children had committed to memory an 
amusing anecdote or an item of history 
all calculated to add cheer and pleas- 
antry to each moment. 

I realized what it was to sit in heaven- 
ly places and to feel the joy of heaven. 
What more could any soul desire? 
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It was with reluctance that I parted 
with those dear Brethren and Sisters: 
important duties called me in another 
direction and I was compelled to obey, 
but often, yea often I have remem- 
bered that heavenly meeting. It was in- 
deed one of the loveliest and greenest 
spots upon which I have ever rested in 
all my journey through life. 

Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


~~ 


THE MILLENNIAL DAWN. 





HAMILTON DEGRAW. 


‘*’T1s coming up the steep of time 
and this old world is growing brighter.” 

Viewed from the mount of spiritual 
exaltation, the perturbations and ap- 
parent retrogressive movements of hu- 
man society are but the ebullitions of 
the surface. The mighty current of 
life in its entirety is moving onward 
and upward. If it were possible to be 
otherwise, then the hopes and ambi- 
tions of the individual soul for better 
conditions would be futile, a false 
light, a hollow mockery to the prompt- 
ings of the higher life; and the strug- 
gle for advancement would be a striv- 
ing against fate. But not so. The 
fiat has gone forth, ‘‘Let there be light.” 

To the student of history in review- 
ing the conditions of life ever since the 
dawn of historic time, the advance has 
been slow, but permanent. Where 
darkness once brooded upon the face 
of the waters in both a material and 
spiritual sense, now the illumination of 
positive knowledge on questions per- 
taining to the life of man lighten up 
the dark chambers and render the 
problem of life easier of solution. We 





see many incongruities, false condi- 
tions that exist in our modern, social 
life, and at times are inclined to be- 
come pessimistic, but when compared 
with centuries past, they show a marked 
increase on the line of permanent ad- 
vancement. 

‘‘Upward the course of empire must 
take its way.” . No antagonistic forces 
will for a moment be recognized, as its 
ultimate destiny is marked out, and 
that is, eternal progression. 

The feelings of the philanthropist 
are touched and deeply grieved at 
man’s inhumabity towards man, but 
what of the time when those feelings 
were unknown to the race? The fact 
of their being felt is proof positive 
that man is on the ascending scale. 
Yea, the brotherhood of man is con- 
ing. So courage, comrades! ‘I see a 
light, a light on the distant horizon, 
its rays illumine the path of the pure 
and betoken the coming morning.” 

Those glorified souls that the revela- 
tor saw, while in vision he viewed the 
progressive work of redemption, that 
had come up out of deep waters of 
tribulation, is typical of the ultimate 
destiny of the race. Is there a sane 
person that to-day would be willing, if 
it were possible, to go back and live in 
even the best society four hundred 
years ago? The time between now and 
then is so short that comparisons cai 
be drawn. At present the physical 
forces in nature are being grappled 
with a firm and determined spirit; and 
the injunction is being literally obeyed, 
to ‘go forth and subdue the earth.” 
When the work of physical subjection 
has been in a large measure accom 
plished and the earthly elements are 





ad- 


nust 
rces 
is its 

and 


opist 
1 at 
_ but 
lings 
fact 
sitive 
cale. 
com- 
see a 
izon, 
pure 
. 
vela- 
d the 
that 
rs of 
imate 
, sane 
ng, if 
ive in 
ndred 
w and 
1S Call 
ysical 
ppled 
; and 
veyed, 
arth.” 


ection 


ecom- 
ts are 


.of questionable ideas. 


THE MANIFESTO. 





moving in concord with the divine 
spirit in the race, then the unfolding 
of the spiritual part will advance with 
increased rapidity. 

Among all the vast material that has 
accumulated through research into the 
antiquity of the race that is clouded 
with doukt and uncertainty, two facts 
stand out prominently and in bold re- 
lief, entirely removed from the realm 
First, the fact 
that through the most careful and 
painstaking geological investigations, 
the race of genus homo has existed on 
this planet for a time so remote that it 
is difficult if not impossible to compute 
the time in years. 

Second, that the start was very low 
in the scale, so low that the most de- 
graded specimens of the race at pres- 
ent can not be compared with them. 
But the inspiration for advancement 
was there though latent, and was slow- 
ly but surely through tribulation as- 
serting its right to move upward. And 
who can grasp the idea or comprehend 
the possibilities in store for future gen- 
erations? The superiority over the 
present will be as the transcendent 
beauty of the noonday sun eclipses the 
reflected light of the moon. 

Oh that we could all have our spirit- 
ual sight opened as the young man 
did while with the prophet on the 
mount and realize that they that are 
for us, are more than those against us ; 
and that every one who lives the truth 
and is striving with an honest heart 
for the advancement of the brother 
and sisterhood of the race, is suffound- 
ed by the hosts of heaven, and holy 
angels of light and power are hourly 
ministering to their needs. 





The advancement has been in cycles 
or the rising- of sub-races to appoint 
when their vital forces were exhausted, 
and they apparently receded or were 
absorbed in younger and more vigor- 
ous ones, they in turn conserving what 
had been gained and advancing on- 
ward and so upward to the present 
time. 

Shakers, N. Y. 
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PREPARE THY HEART. 





Lucy 8. BOWERS. 


O RESTLESS heart, disturbed with anxious care, 
And torn with winds of worldly strife 
and woe, [lew. 
Sweet Peace on silver wing is hovering 
Within thy courts a holy place prepare 
For her, the subject of thy hope and prayer. 
Cast out the troubling guests the soul 
may know— 
Self-will and pride, that wander to and fro 
Despoilers of the bliss which thou shouldst 
share. 
Let in the angels, Truth, and Joy, and Light, 
Who swell the fullness of sweet harmony, 
Who guard love’s ceaseless fountain pure and 
bright, 
They are the ministers of God to thee, 
Make welcome these, and Peace will find a 
place, 
And fill thee with her own abiding grace. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
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ADDRESS 
delivered at the funeral of Jason B. Pool. 


LovuIS BASTING. 


WE find in the ancient scriptures 
the death of every king of Israel. re- 
corded with the phrase: ‘‘he died and 
slept with his fathers.” This stated 
not only the fact that their bodies 
were deposited in the tomb of their 
ancestors, but also the view entertained 
in those early days of the nature of 
death; it was regarded as a sleep, an 
endless repose. The idea of the im- 
mortality of the human soul was then 
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almost unknown. Job asked the ques- 
tion: ‘If a man die shall he live 
again?” By means of reasoning, the 
exercise of hope and faith, and the in- 
ner light that came to him, he could 
answer that question in the affirmative. 
But not till the coming of Jesus Christ 
was the future life fully reveal d. Aft- 
er the crucifixion he appeared again 
and again to his people and gave in- 
disputable evidence that death had no 
power over him, that the grave could 
not hold him. This was the direct 
confirmation of his teachings and 
prophecies. ‘Because I live ye shall 
live also. I go to prepare a place for 
you, that where I am you may also be. 
I am in the Father, the Father is in 
me, and I in you.” Here we see the 


fulness of the redemption revealed, 
which is the complete union of the 


soul through Christ the mediator, with 
God the Father and Creator of all. 
This blessed consummation is the final 
destiny of those who have entered in- 
to eternal life here in this world, by 
faith and prayer and sincere repent- 
ance. ‘*He who will confess me before 
men, him will I confess before my Fa- 
ther; he who denies me before men, 
him will I deny before my Father.” 
Some visible act, some evidence of a 
desire for a better walk of life and 
conduct than the merely natural, is re- 
quired. ‘If a soul lift but its little 
finger it will finally be saved,” said 
Mother Ann. 

There are people among savages 
and heathen who have never heard of 
Christ, and who are yet merciful, hon- 
est, truthful and pure above the stand- 
ard of their nation; they follow the 
inner light and are accordingly accept- 





ed. But much more is expected of 
those who have heard the gospel mes- 
sage; for to whom much is given, of 
him much is required. And still the 
fact remains that however earnest a 
man may be to become righteous in 
ull respects he will fall and fail many 
times. The record of the lives of the 
best of the human race, and our own 
experience among those whom we 
honor, trust, and look up to as exam- 
ples to be followed, prove that there 
is no such thing as moral and spiritu- 
al perfection in the mortal state. Law- 
givers and prophets, saints and apos- 
tles, to whose devotion the world is so 
greatly indebted, all failed at times to 
live up to what they preached and 
taught. 

Look at Peter. Jesus was about to 
leave the world, but told him he could 
not yet follow him. ‘Why can’t! 
follow thee now?” says Peter; ‘‘I will 
lay down my life for thee.” Before 
morning this enthusiastic man _ three 
times disclaimed all knowledge and 
acquaintance with Jesus. Such errat- 
ic conduct is not uncommon. 

No man, however good and correct 
his conduct has been, is fitted to enter 
after death at once into full commun- 
ion with God. There is a further 
work to be done. Like a plant that 
is removed to a more congenial soil 
for growth and expansion, is the soul 
whose germ of spirit has unfolded into 
some degree of life on earth. There 
are, no doubt, dead souls who never 
get beyond the grave; who have re- 
fuseM@to accept Christ under whatever 
name or in whatever form he ap- 
proached. Let us hope that there are 
not many. 
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While it is utterly unscriptural to 
conceive an endless state of torment 
for unrepentant sinners, it is equally 
irrational to think that all, no matter 
what their lives have been, will be 
saved and live. Immortality is con- 
ditional. Jesus Christ came to bring 
eternal life; he imparted the knowl- 
edge that leads to it. He is the Sav- 
ior still. For, were men to be judged 
by Divine Justice only, all would be 
condemned; no soul could live. But 
Divine Love, represented by Jesus, 
interposes the plea of mercy;. for he 
was man himself; he knew what was 
in man. Then the soul is given an- 


other opportunity ; the law of life arid 
death is placed before it again, and 
removed from the fetters of the body, 
no longer’ subject to the attractions of 
worldly pleasures, the evil influences 


of sin and corruption in society, of 
hypocrisy in the church, it may obtain 
the gift of eternal life. This is prog- 
ress. The souls of men entering spir- 
it life are just what they were in earth 
life; death has not changed them; the 
character and individual propensities 
are the same. But, released from the 
burden of clay, the sensibilities and 
perceptions must necessarily be finer, 
regret for past transgressions must be 
keener, remorse on account of slighted 
opportunities more acute, the suffering 
and agony which all genuine progress 
involves, must be more intense. Hence 
the supreme importance of using the 
knowledge which the gospel of Christ 
imparts aright. Guided by its spirit 
earth life becomes most successful, af- 
fords the highest contentment and ac- 
complishes the greatest good ; although 
this is a mystery unapprehended by 





the natural mind. Death becomes a 
mere transition; the new life opens as 
a new day, without shock or terror. 
What is more reasonable than to sup- 
pose that our departed brother has 
been met by friends, Believers, whom 
he has known and loved; that they 
have made him welcome to a place 
among them; that they know the needs 
of his soul and are able to supply them ; 
that they will endeavor to lead him, 
surely and gently, to higher planes of 
thinking and living! I believe that 
this will be the case with him; I hope 
that every soul may find true friends 
and helpers in the world to come; I 
pray that it may be so with me. 
West Pittsfield, Mass. 
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In Memory of our Aged Father, 
MERRILL BAILEY. 


FANNIE CASEY. 
Sorry as the day declineth, 
Gently as the waters flow 
Came the summons for our father 
To the Summer Land to go. 


He was ready for the summons 
Waiting, praying for the time 

When from earth he would be wafted 
To a holier, happier clime. 


Weak and trembling were his footsteps, 
White the locks that once were brown 
And the voice so strong in manhood 
Age, had made to different sound. 


All these weaknesses are over, 
Strong again we know thou art 
True and noble, sainted father 
Ready now to act thy part. 


Thou wert ever firm and loyal, 
To the cause of truth and right, 
Thou wert ever true and faithful 
In thy duty day and night. 
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Thy pure life of holy virtue 

As a guiding star will be 

To the faint and weary pilgrim 
Tossed about on life’s rough sea. 


We shall honor, love and bless thee 
All thy acts of kindness done, 

We shall keep in fond remembrance 
Dearest father, faithful one. 


Let thy holy presence cheer us 

On our journey here below 

Let thy love and blessing keep us 
Where no harm our souls shall know. 


And when we shall end life’s battle 

May we find a home with thee, 

Until then, farewell dear father, 

Happy spirit, blessed and free. 
Alfred, Me. 


walle a 





In Memory of our Departed Sister, 


KATIE DILLON. 


FIDELLA ESTABROOK. 


Our dear Sister now has left us, 
Gone to join the angel band, 

Gone to dwell with blest immortals 
In the blessed Summer Land. 


As a tender, fragile plant 
Left in uncongenial climes 

Droops its leaves then fades and withers 
On the barren shores of time. . 


When transplanted in the sunlight 
Lifts it leaves in freshness up 

Sends forth tiny buds and blossoms, 
Holding high its floweret’s cup. 


So her spirit now transplanted 
In the glorious realms above 

Is refreshed by dews of heaven 
Warmed by God’s unbounded love. 


We shall miss this flower of beauty 
From the garden of our home, 
For her presence here was blessed 
She has earned the meed, ‘‘Well done!’ 


Hands found service for the Teacher, 
Feet each duty did fulfill, 

And her heart so loved his teaching 
That ’twas joy to do his will. 





Purity, was her adorning 
Star gem, crowning her with grace, 
So we'll dry our tears of mourning, 
With her run the heavenly race. 


Here no more shall we behold her, 
All life’s ills with her are o’er; 
Time flies swiftly, soon we’ll meet her 
On the bright and golden shore. 
West Piitsfield, Mass. 
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HALT AND CONSIDER! 


ISAAC ANSTATT. 


BELOVED GOSPEL FRrIENDS:—Is it not 
time that we call a halt, and carefully 
consider where we are, and whither we 
are drifting? Do we realize our condition? 
Are we aware of the danger that lies be- 
fore us if we continue our present course? 

Are we not on the brink of a dangerous 
precipice, caused by doubt, infidelity, dis- 
belief, lukewarmness, ease and personal 
comfort? Are we not satisfied to let pres- 
ent conditions remain, so long as we are 
not disturbed, and left alone in our ease, 
and even go so far as to say, What is it to 
me? If the Lord has begun a work that 
He can not carry out, are we to blame? 

Be careful, be not deceived, God will 
not always be mocked by men. 

Brethren and Sisters, the time has come 
for us to look our condition square in the 
face. Our ranks are depleting; the aged 
are few that are left, and these will soon 
be called to the spirit land, and who will 
till the vacuum? Who will stand in the 
gap? 

Confession is good for the soul. We 
may as well confess our Community faults. 
If it is good for one soul! it is good for all, 
and our first step toward restoration. 
When did Zion flourish? When she obeyed 
the laws and orders that were given for 
her protection and safety, both temporally 
and spiritually. When did Zion begin to 
wane? When she began to disobey these 
laws and orders, and by degrees to enter 
the vortex of Babylonish ideas and beliefs 
as well as unbeliefs of our day and time, 
and this babel of ideas and doctrines has 
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caused the question, What are our princi- 
ples, what is our faith and belief? 

It may seem well to the carnal mind, to 
roam in the flowery realms of doubt and 
disbelief, and frame a model Zion after 
Satan's likeness and image, where the 
flesh and spirit can join hands and throw 
aside the statutes given by Christ and 
Mother, as unnecessary in this day of pro- 
gression and progressive ideas, and there- 
by go to heaven on flowery beds of ease. 

Be not deceived, this is the same spirit 
that said to Adam and Eve, ‘Thou shalt 
not surely die:’’ that tempted Christ, when 
he offered him all the kingdoms, that 
drove Mother Ann out of England and 
persecuted her while here. 

Beloved Brethren and Sisters, the time 
has come to clear the deck and prepare 
for action. We have come to the time 
and place, when the still small voice has 
become so feeble that it can not be heard. 
Unbelief, doubt, lukewarmness, indiffer- 
ence and brazen defiance to the laws and 
orders given for our protection, like Goli- 
ath of old, defy not only the laws and 
statutes, but the very anointed. 

Where is the David that has the cour- 
age to come forth and slay this monster 
of self-conceit that defies the laws and or- 
ders given for Zion’s protection, safety 
and travel? 

Come forth ye watchmen on the walls 
of Mount Zion, and in thunder tones pro- 
claim, the day of thy restoration has come 
0 Zion, and thy deliverance is near at 
hand. Confess and repent, should be our 
motto. Come to the rescue every valiant 
volunteer in Zion, and join the army of 
the Lord and help slay this defiant Goli- 
ath, he has become strong with his lies 
and deceit and would even deceive the 
very elect. Stand not mute nor dumb, ye 
indwellers of Zion. ‘Cry aloud, spare not 
lift up thy voice like a trumpet, say unto 
Zion, thy God reigneth.”’ 

Let none cry peace while this destruc- 
tive spirit remains. ‘Let the dead bury 
their dead,’ was the voice of him who is 
our standard-bearer. Let us kindle anew 
the fires of our forefathers, that the doubt- 





ers who dare not go, but hate to stay, who 
have become sin hardened by not obeying 
their faith and conviction, or those who 
are only looking for the loaves and the 
fishes, or the vultures, who are hovering 
around expecting Zion’s overthrow, may 
be burned and destroyed in the unquench- 
able fire of the gospel, with those infidelic 
doctrines that have been a curse to Zion. 

Awake! we have had enough of this 
lukewarm milk and water testimony, that 
lets us remain in our sins, in ease and in- 
difference, which does not bring convic- 
tion for wrong nor salvation from sin. 

It is time for us to draw a line of de- 
markation between the flesh and the spir- 
it, between him that serveth God, and him 
that serveth sin. Delay is dangerous as 
as well as destructive. We must come 
back, confess and repent of our sins, if we 
expect Zion to flourish and her people to 
travel and have restored the gifts and 
power of God. 

We have gone astray, we have desired 
the flesh pots of our day, and like ancient 
Israel, we are dying with the quails of in- 
fidelity, disunion, disbelief and all the 
other disorders that follow the train, be- 
tween our teeth. 

Be not deceived, God is not mocked, 
whatsoever we sow, that shall we reap. 

Let us rebuild the broken walls as did 
the ancients rebuild the temple, with a 
trowel in one hand and a sword in the 
other. Let us bear in mind the words of 
one of our songs: 


“Then why, O why thus doubting stand 

Indwellers of thy courts? 

Gird on the armor of the Lord, 
And in his strength go forth 

And meet with glittering sword in band 
The foes that ’gainst thee move, 

And in the name of Zion’s God, 
Victorious thou shalt prove.” 


Let Zion’s banner float to the breeze, 
let the inscription upon it be ‘‘No Surren- 


der,’ but follow our standard-bearers, 


Christ and Mother. Let our battle cry be 
the deliverance of Zion from the curses of 
Babylon and a restoration of her power 
and glory. 


Shakers, N. Y. 





THE MANIFESTO. 





A KIND WORD. 


SABRINA WHITMORE. 


Kip words cost little, but they con- 
vey much to those to whom they are 
spoken. Some loving words have 
been uttered which have lived in the 
heart through years, finally bearing 
fruit of joy and hope, to the consola- 
tion and reward of the speaker, as of 
the one addressed. As ‘‘bread cast 
upon the waters,” they ‘‘return to us 
after many days,” bringing blessing 
and peace in their wake. Life is short 
at the longest; then let us speak kind- 
ly to one another. We all have bur- 
dens and worries, which try the heart 
and cloud the brow, but let not our 
words betray the sorrow to those we 
love. Christ calls us to ‘Feed his 


lambs” with love, that we may save 
them to his heavenly fold; then let us 
wisely hide all unloving influences 
fiom the knowledge of those near to 


our hands the 
bread and water of life, and let us ad- 
minister to them those cheering, vital- 
izing words of blessing, encourage- 
ment and kindness, which are but the 
fruits of a thought in due season. One 
writer presents a similar thought in 
these impressive words :— 

‘‘Speak kindly in the morning, it 
lightens the cares of the day, and 
makes the household and all its affairs 
move along smoothly. 

Speak kindly at night, for it may be 
that before dawn, some loved one may 
finish his space of life for this world, 
and it will be too late to ask forgive- 
ness,”-—a good lesson for the readers 
of our dear Maniresto, as for all. 

South Union, Ky. 
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LANGUAGE. 


SARAH J. BURGER. 


Ir was said by one of old, ‘‘Out of 
the abundance of the heart, the mouth 
speaketh.” We realize this truth, and 
also, that for the refining of the spirit, 
true Christian culture is requisite. 
With this the language will always 
correspond, as it is an index pointing 
to the interior life. A physiognomist 
can discern the condition of the mind 
by the expression of the face; so can 
the degree of spiritual attainment be 
recognized by the conversation. If 
low and coarse it will be expressive of 
grossness and impurity; if sad and 
regretful, of disappointment and de- 
pression of spirit, but if bright and 
cheerful, kind and forbearing, chaste 
and gentle, then it will bespeak the 
hopefulness, generosity and purity of 
the heart. 

It is said that ‘*death and life are in 
the power of the tongue.” We can 
never recall the spoken word, nor esti- 
mate how far its influence may extend 
for good or ill, therefore we can not 
too closely guard the motives and im- 
pulses of the heart. Impure thoughts, 
envy, jealousy or any of those ignoble 
sentiments springing from the lower 
selfhood should be banished at first 
approach, for if fostered, how soon 
the finer feelings will be set aside 
while the soul unconsciously gathers 
to itself the elements that nourish this 
lower life, and the conversation will 
necessarily correspond. But if we 
ever hold in our minds, ideals of pure 
and beautiful characters, if we think 
kindly, sweetly and lovingly one of 
another, opening our hearts to the 
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sunshine of other lives, then our 

thought atmosphere will be genial and 

wholesome, and whether uttered or 

sent forth on silent wing, the messages 

from our souls will bear naught but 

glad tidings of peace and good will. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
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SCRIPTURE TEXT. 





WE are asked, What authority can there 
be for saying that Jonah was swallowed 
by a whale? 

As we know but very little about the 
whales of the Bible, and still less about 
Jonah, we will take the testimony of the 
worldly wise men on this subject, and if 
we do not get into a whale they may get 
us into a muddle. 

In the book of Jonah it is said, Now 
the Lord had prepared a great fish to 
swallow up Jonah. Jonahi., 17. While 
in the New Testament it reads, For 
Jonah was three days and three nights in 
the whale’s belly. Matt. xii., 40. 

“Much criticism has been expended on 
the Scripture account of Jonah being 
swallowed by a large fish.” One writer 
says ‘‘we might as well doubt all other 
miracles in Scripture as to doubt this. 
There is no question of hard or easy, nat- 
ural or unnatural, probable or improb- 
able, in regard to a real miracle.” 

Smith’s Dice. 

If itis a miracle, then it makes no dif- 
ference whether it says the whale swal- 
lowed Jonah or Jonah swallowed the 
whale. God is able by a miracle to do 
either. 

It is said that the word which is trans- 
lated whale, could as well be translated 
sea monster, or serpent or dragon or seal. 
Parkhurst however, says, that the fish 
was not of the whale kind, but of the 
shark kind. Another writer says, ‘Lhe 
word translated whale in the New Testa- 
ment, signifies a great fish and nothing 
more. B. Dict. 

As this becomes one of the disputed 





passages over which but little or no light 
can be cast to prove satisfactory, all read- 
ers must be left to guess their own solu- 
tion. 

It is worth noticing that the “fish” of 
Jonah is found five or six times in paint- 
ings in the Roman catacombs assigned to 
the first two centuries, and that it is dis- 
tinctly a dragon. Brit. Ency. 

Bishop Jebb thinks that Jonah was 
lodged in the back part of the whale’s 
mouth, while G. C. Anton endeavored to 
solve the difficulty by supposing that just 
as: the prophet was thrown into the wa- 
ter, the dead carcass of some large fish 
floated by, into the belly of which he con- 
trived to get, and that thus he was drifted 


to the shore! 
One writer thinks that Jonah was taken 


prisoner on his journey to Nineveh, and 
retained there for three days. Nineveh 
was presided over by the fish god, to 
whom was paid divine honors, and it was 
this fish god, or great fish that swallowed 
Jonah or retained him, as a prisoner, in 
the city. 

The writer in Smith’s Dictionary ac- 
cepts the whole story as a miracle and 
says. ‘‘The authority of Jesus on this 
subject is just as good as it is on any 
other, and if we reject his sanctions and 
interpretations of the Old Testament 
we reject his whole mission. He then in- 
forms us that, some think this story was 
taken from the one referring to Hercules, 
who “sword in hand leaped into the 
throat of a sea monster, and for three days 
and three nights maintained a tremendous 
conflict in the monster’s bowels, from 
which he at length emerged, victorious 
and unharmed.”’ 

Rev. Wm. Houghton says that the fish 
which swallowed Jonah ‘‘must have been 
a large specimen of the White Shark 
which sometimes attains to the length of 
thirty feet; and several writers testify 
that this great fish has been known to 
swallow men whole, and in one was found 
the body of a man in military armor. 

And to make this more probable one 
writer says that a whole horse has been 
found in the belly of a White shark. 
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We hope the fact may be established 
that Jonah did actually enjoy that won- 
derful sea voyage, for the space of three 
days! 

After working so hard for the big fish 
and the fisherman, the Rev. writer could 
not let Jonah return pleasantly to his 
home, but adds—‘‘At best, Jonah was a 
pour, distressed hypochondriac, easily 


discouraged and easily elated.” 


2 — 
+> 





AVERTING SUNDAY SICKNESS. 

It can hardly be questioned that with the 
average person, young or old, there is a 
greater liability to that measure of sick- 
ness which will keep one at home on Sun- 
day than on any other day of the week. 

Men will succumb to a Sunday sickness 
who would battle against it on a week-day. 
Women will find it dangerous to leave 
their homes on Sunday in weather that 
they would resolutely brave for a day’s 
shopping or concert attending. And chil- 
dren who can be out of doors all of Satur- 
day, are often too indisposed to attend 
Sunday-school on the day following. 

In the Sunday-school of the Washington 
Street Congregational Church at Toledo, 
Ohio, a prescription for one type of Sun- 
day sickness has been proposed, which is 
worthy of consideration elsewhere. In 
“The Helper,’ a monthly paper issued by 
that Sunday-school, the facts in the prem- 
ises are given as herewith:— 

Where are those 161 scholars? What 161 
scholars? We will show you:— 

Average enrollment for past quarter 603 

Average attendance”’ ” ” 442 


The difference 161 

In other words, 161 of our members are 
absent from the school every Sunday. 
They surely are not all out of the city! It 
does not seem probable that 161 of us 
could be sick every Sunday for a whole 
quarter, but, strange as it seems, it is true. 
It is a fearful malady that has broken out 
among us, and it requires very prompt and 
heroic treatment. 

We do not run a ‘‘free dispensary,” but 





out of “‘pure love for the patients’’ we pre- 
scribe the following 
UNFAILING REMEDY. 

On Sunday morning, rise at six; use 
plenty of cold water on the face; eat a 
plain, hearty breakfast. Then mix and 
take internally a dose composed of equal 
parts of the following ingredients, namely: 

Will. 

Push. 

Energy. 

Determination. 
Self-respect. 

Respect for God’s day. 
Respect for God’s house. 
A desire to be somebody. 

Stir well, add a little love just to make 
it sweet. Repeat the dose every three 
minutes till Sunday-school time, unless 
relief comes sooner. If the day is stormy 
an external application of over-shoes, rub- 
ber coats, and umbrellas will be beneficial. 
We shall confidently look for many won- 
derful cures among our 161 patients.— 
Sunday-School Times. 

[Contributed by N. Danforth.] 
GOD’S WORK GOES ON. 





Gop’s work goes on in spite of war and famine, 
The dreaded pestilence, or baneful blight, 
In spite of all the selfish greed of mammon 
That toils amid the shadows of the night; 
In spite of evil hearts and hands essaying 
To crush the temple that we build upon, 
The law and order so divine obeying, fon. 
Unmoved by man’s device, God’s work goes 


Not always in a radiance of splendor, 
The brilliant dazzling of the noonday sun, 
But in the atmosphere serene and tender 
His mightiest, miracles are daily done; [tals 
And though short-sighted and dull-witted mor- 
Themselves against his majesty array, 
Nor give him entrance through the heart’s 
closed portals, 
God’s work goes on, and will not make delay. 


No human power can interrupt its mission: 
As well attempt the planets to remove, 

Or change a single star from the position 
It holds amid the galaxy above; 

And so when all our plans seem unavailing, 
When busy hands and throbbing hearts are 

stilled, {ing, 

Doubt not, but rest assured, with faith unfail- 
That, if our plans are his, they’1l be fulfilled. 

—Selected. 
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[Contributed by Sophia Wayne.] 
FAITHFULNESS. 


J. L. JONES. 


Gop is not wasteful. He poorly appre- 
hends the Divine that regards Him as bal- 
ancing his books according to some scheme 
in which the glory or doom of the ‘mortal 
is determined by some sacrificial, ceremo- 
nial or theological entry; a book-keeping 
in which kindly deeds and cheerful words 
are not entered. The salvation we should 
covet is faithfulness. 

Not the acceptance of a saving scheme 
proffered from without; but, loyalty to a 
saving grace springing from within. Not 
acceptance of popular belief; but, the dis- 
pensing of kindness. 

This salvation which comes by fidelity 
finds its exemplification not simply, or per- 
haps chiefly, in the muster-roll of our 
churches, and those whom our preachers 
class among the “saved,” but among the 
uncounted millions of sincere souls that 
are Cntent to do their daily work faithful- 
ly. Carry their nearest duty with patience 
and thankfully live on the near loves of 
dear hearts, though they leave no memori- 
al but a world made a little better by their 
lives. 

Studying thus we shall find the secret of 
a salvation that most of the creeds miss. 


“What shall I do to gain eternal life?” 
Discharge aright 
The simple dues with which each day is rife 
Yea, with thy might, 
Ere perfect scheme of action thou devise 
7 Will life be fled. 
While he who ever acts as conscience cries 
Shall live, though dead. 
Chicago, Ill. 





GORMANDIZING. 

Count Leo Totstor in the July num- 
ber of The New Review makes the follow- 
ing startling statement: “If we begin our 
survey with the lowest and end with the 
highest strata of Society, it is my belief 
we shall find that gormandizing is the main 
end and object for which people live.” 
Speaking of many who pursue philosophy, 
science, and even schemes of philanthro- 


these matters in the intervals of their real 
occupations, between lunch and dinner, 
when their stomachs are full and they can 
not begin to gorge anew.”’ It is to be 
hoped that Count Tolstoi is taking quite 
too gloomy a view of present-day human 
nature; but beyond doubt most people 
think far too much of eating and drinking. 
We think it would be well for the world if 
such abstemiousness as Count Tolstoi’s 
were the rule rather than the exception. 
He eschews both flesh-meat and intoxicat- 
ing drinks, and lives in all respects in the 
utmost simplicity, and spends al] his en- 
ergy in the service of the people. ‘A glut- 
ton,”’ says the Count, ‘‘is powerless to do 
battle with his sloth, and he who is both 
gluttonous and slothful is powerless to 
check his fleshly lusts.’’ And he lays 
down this principle that ‘‘the more a man 
gives to others, and the less he requires 
for himself, the better he is; the less he 
confers upon others and the more he ex- 
acts for himself, the worse he is.” 


ONLY THREE STEPS, 





A LEARNED divine one day accosted a 
simple-hearted Christian busy in his daily 
toil: ‘Well, William, it is a long and hard 
way to Heaven, isn’t it?’ ‘‘O no, sir,” was 
the ready answer; ‘‘it is only three steps.”’ 

“Three steps! e Why, how is that, Wil- 
liam?” ‘why, sir, nothing is plainer. 

First, step out of yourself; second, step 
into Christ; third, step into Heaven.” 
The astonished minister, years afterward, 
acknowledged his indebtedness to the poor 
rustic for one of the most instructive and 
comprehensive lessons in experimental the- 
ology.—Selected. 


+> 
or 


LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE. 





Pray darken not each window— 
If you have light within 

Do you not love your neighbor 
And wish to comfort him? 

The Father sheddeth freely 

His light on all below, 

While nothing he exacteth 

For good He doth bestow. 





py he says: “They merely dabble in 


M. Whitcher. 
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THE MANIFESTO is published by the 
““UNITED SOCIETY OF BELIEVERS”’ on the 
first of each month, and is the only work 
issued regularly by the Community. Its 
aim is to furnish a plain and simple state- 
ment of the religious views of the ORDER 
and to inculcate the spirit of righteous- 
ness. 

All communications should be address- 
ed to 

Henry C. BLInn, 
East CANTERBURY, 
Mer. Co., N. H. 


TERMS. 


One copy per year, postage paid, 


” ” ” ” 


six months, 
Send for sample copy, free. 

Nm 

ENTERED at the Post Office at East Canter- 


bury, N. H., as second-class matter. 


Enxitorial. 








* 
THERE are some things that cre- 


ate a wonderful interest in the mind, 
that awaken in us a thought of be- 
ing or of doing something above and 
beyond the present, and that swells 
our hearts with emotion as we hold 
them in contemplation. 

It gives tone to our daily prayers, 
inspires us with zeal to sing the 
praises of the God of our salvation 
and increases our testimony in the 
work of redemption, by the absorb- 
ing of new life and by the making 
of us as new creatures in Christ Je- 
sus. 





Our Christian work urges us to 
put off that which belongs to a low- 
er degree, which belongs to the rela- 
tions of the Adamic life and to put 
on those new and spiritual relations 
which lead more directly to the king- 


dom of God. 
We may denominate this as a 


work of inspiration, or as a new 
revelation for the souls of men, and 
indeed, in its life-work, it can be no 
less. 

Awakened to the interest of this 
gospel mission, the Revelator pens 
his gift of inspiration on the subject 
and shows what may be received at 
the hand of God by the earnest, 
self-denying worker in the cross of 
Christ. 

“He that overeometh, the ame 
shall be clothed in white raiment.” 

And he passes from degree to de- 
gree in his spiritual ministration. till 
he enumerates for the overcomer a 
fulness in the wonderful blessings of 
God’s love. ; 

A white garment or a garment of 
this special order may not have been 
coveted by some classes, as a purple 
robe was the much desired prize of 
rich men, ahd this was a part of the 
inheritance of those who dwelt in 
the great and powerful city of Bab- 
ylon. White was the symbol of 
righteousness, and for this treasure 
the disciple would endure all things. 
It was the exchanging of a worldly- 
worn garment for one that was pure 
and unspotted. 

Other promises were given in con- 
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nection with this which made the 
faithful Believer doubly anxious to 
maintain his position by the side of 
the cross. His name was to be en- 
graven in a white stone and written 
in God’s book of remembrance, from 
the day that he had turned his face 
toward the Holy City. 

It was a new name and belonged 
to the new kingdom. There is no 
doubt but that it was written as are 
our names to-day,—for an eternity. 
Here is where “Hope keeps the heart 
” through the anticipated se- 
curity of that name in the Lamb’s 


Book of Life. 
It is no wonder that the breath of 


inspiration, sings in the fulness of 
its eloquence,— 
“O that these names may be writ- 


alive, 


ten where the hand of man can not 


defile them.” 
Then comes the assurance rest- 


ing on faithful obedience to that 
light which has so wonderfully beau- 


tified our path. 
“T will not blot out his name out 


of the Book of Life.” 

It may require the positiveness of 
a Job to declare the position we have 
taken, as he declares,—I know that 
my Redeemer liveth ; and we should 
be able to say with as little hesitan- 
cy, I know that my name is written 
in God’s kingdom. 

We should be assured of this fact, 
because we have turned from dark- 
ness unto light ;—because we have 
left the life of the worldly-minded 


and have entered a life of righteous- 
ness and peace. 





Leaving the world! What a pow- 
erful significance this has to the 
Christian. “I pray not,” said Je- 
sus, “that thou shouldst take them 
out of the world,” away from man- 
kind, “but that thou shouldst keep 
them from the evil,”—from the re- 
lations that make the life of the world. 

Jesus could not consistently pray 
against his own work, and his work 
was constantly among men, to lead 
them on toward God’s kingdom. 
The world, the cities and villages 
are the harvest fields, and they are 
already white and ripened for the 
reapers. 

While the Believers are to be sep- 
arated from the sins of the world 
and from all that defiles the spirit of 
a Christian worker, their great mis- 
sion is among men as spiritual teach- 
ers of the resurrection order. Inas- 
much as they fail to make this of 
the first importance, they fail to 
meet the object of their special call 
from the ranks of the world. 

It is not that we should interfere 
with the form of government under 
which we live ; but our duty is to be 
loyal, law-abiding citizens, allowing 
the civil rulers the privilege of man- 
aging their own business, while we 
attend to the spiritual mission of Je- 
sus the Christ: 

This agrees with the words of our 


spiritual teacher, Mother Ann Lee, 
and on which we may do well to 
meditate, lest our zeal to build upon 
a wrong foundation may bring us to 
untimely sorrow. 
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“In addressing an assembly she 
spoke as follows:—You may think 
that you will yet subdue and over- 
earth; but 
that 


They will 


come the nations of the 
you are mistaken; they have 
work to do themselves. 
build up; but God will pull down, 
until they can build no more, but 
you will have nothing to do with it.” 
That Mother Ann’s words are as 
essential for our guidance and pro- 
tection, as they were for our gospel 
fathers and mothers, there can not 
be the least doubt. 
clearly defined. 


Our mission is 
God has given us 
a light for our path, a testimony for 
our safe-guard, and the sword of 
truth by which to conquer sin in our 
Let us awake to the 
duties of our day and to the work 


own hearts. 


of God among men. 





a. | 


{= In this we wish to extend our) 


kindest thanks to all who are interest- | 
ed in the writing of ‘‘Home Notes,” | 
but our little paper can not allow them | 
to be quite so extended, as they are in 
the present number. An article of 
three hundred and sixty words would 
occupy one half of a page, and be 
very acceptable. 


2 





i= WE shall soon have ready for dis- 
tribution, a work of more than one 
hundred and thirty pages, under the} 


| 
| 


title of a 


CONCISE HISTORY OF THE SHAKERS. 


The writer of this very interesting 
work, resides in the City of New York 
and gave publicity to the articles 





through the columns of the ‘*Manu- 
facturer and Builder.”” The book is 
well printed and liberally illustrated 
with views of the Shakers and their 
homes. 

Price in Cloth 75 ets. and in Leath- 
er with stiff covers, 60 cts. Postage 
free. Address 

H. C. Burn, 
East Canterbury, N. H. 


= 





i= We have omitted our page of mu- 
sic this month, as our space is limited, 
but have arranged to publish two pag- 
es of music in the next MANIFEsTO. 


~~ 


IMMORTALIZED. 


Tuis is the title of a pamphlet of about 
one hundred pages, that is being published 
in memory of Elder F. W. Evans, by the 
Elders of the North Family of Mt. Leba- 
The work will contain much 





non, N. Y. 
interesting matter relating to the life ex- 
perience of Elder Frederick, and alsoa 
frontispiece of the good Elder, which will 
make it much more valuable. All will 
want to secure a copy. Price, in Paper 
covers, 50 cts. and in Cloth 60 cts. 

Address Anna White, Mt. Lebanon, 
N. Y. 


a2 
> 





It is the lives, like the stars, which sim- 
ply pour down on us the calm light of 
their upright and faithful being up to 
which we look, and out of which we gath- 
er the deepest calm and courage. No man 
or woman of the humblest sort can really 
be strong, gentle, pure and good without 
the world being better for it, without 
somebody being helped and comforted by - 
the very existence of that goodness.—Phil- 
lips Brooks. 
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NOTES ABOUT HOME. 


Mount Lebanon, N. Y. 
Average of Weather at Mt. Lebanon. 
April. 
Thermometer. Rain. Snow. 
1892. 43.23 in. 0. 
1893. 41.27 3 in. 19in. 
Highest Temp. during this mo. 61. above 0 
Lowest ” ay 97 22. above 0 
Number of rainy days ”’ 8 
? ” snowy ” ” 5 
” clear ” ” 9 
” cloudy ” ” 2 


1. 
Calvin G. Reed. 


May, 1893. 

“T WONDER if this is the same world I 
started in’? said one, when life’s inevita- 
ble changes disturbed her daily routine; 
and closer still would be our comparison, 
for to-day we would wonder if this is the 
same world we lived on a week ago. 

“Then we could only say, 
The earth’s a field of mud,— 
The sky’s a waterspout.” 

Now the sky is guiltless of a cloud, and 
a new life seems infused into all creation. 
Sowers and planters are out in earnest, it 
being the first opportunity to work the 
soil this spring; and they know of a truth 
that “If we sow no seed in Spring, we 
shall look in vain for Autumn fruits.” 

“The seasons come and go, to teach 
men gratitude,’ and what numberless 
other lessons we learn by their ceaseless 
routine. We plant and sow to the best of 
our ability, hoping and trusting that the 
harvest may be sure; but ere the fruition 
of our hopes, we know not what element 
of nature will come as a destroyer, or who 
may be the reapers of what we have sown. 

If in material things we are so trusting, 
ought we not thus to toil for the inner 
life? We may often fail to reap where we 
have sown, but would it not seem sadder 
still, to fail of a harvest, because we had 
not sown. 

On the 19-20 ult. eastern New York ex- 
perienced the wildest storm known in this 
locality for years. It was not acyclone 
which comes and goes before you are 
aware, but wind, sleet and rain which 





lasted twenty-four hours; the last twelve 
being the worst, during which time even 
our large brick building shook. But when 
we came to learn of barns being blown 
down, horses, cattle and sheep killed, 
houses unroofed, etc., in the towns about 
us, we were again reminded, how cosily 
we were located among the hills; for 
though we thought the wind terrific, it 
did not assist the Brethren in the least, to 
remove an unsightly shed by the tannery, 
which a pressure of work still keeps stand- 
ing. So though our village is so located 
that we must climb or descend a hill to 
reach it, we have our advantages, and as 
we look at the beautiful pictured land- 
scape about us, we are glad of the sunny 
days in life, which cause us to forget the 
storm. 
Amelia J. Calver. 
Center Family. 
May, 1893. 

For the last few days we have had de- 
lightful weather, in marked contrast to 
last week. Commenced gardening on the 
9th inst. Sowed parsnip, onion anl beet 
seed for a beginning; farmers planting po- 
tatoes; oats, I think are mostly in the 
ground, some of them are up, nicely. 

To-morrow we intend to have our first 
meal of asparagus, it has grown nearly or 
quite twelve inches to-day. Trees are 
very late in blooming, not a blossom to be 
seen as yet; the buds are about ready to 
burst and in afew days, probably the trees 
will be in full bloom. 

I was about to say, health of family 
pretty good, but on second thought am 
sorry to say, several are on the invalid 
corps; we hope this beautiful weather 
will bring us all health and strength. 

We are glad to hear through the medi- 
um of the MANIFESTO, of the prosperity 
of our Brethren and Sisters throughout 
Zion, hence we contribute these lines for 


the general good. 
Timothy Rayson. 


North Family. 
May, 1893. 
WE are very much interested in the 
“Home Notes’’’ column, and like to be 
there in evidence when wecan. We do 
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not mean willfully to neglect any duty, 
great or small, and we believe it is our 
duty, as it is our interest and our pleasure 
to fill our little medium of gospel inter- 
course, THE MANIFESTO, with such words 
of encouragement and union as we have, 
for our gospel relation everywhere. 

We are full of courage and hope for the 
future of Zion, are proclaiming the testi- 
mony with firmness and confidence, are 
full of thankfulness for what the gospel 
has done for us, are keeping good gospel 
union, and are happy and thankful Zion 
travelers. 

The visible result of our missionary ef- 
fort is small as yet. We are somewhat 
disappointed, but not discouraged. It 
gave us an opportunity of spreading a 
knowledge of our faith, and opened a 
very interesting correspondence with a 
few. We have not lost hope of gathering 
some. In any case the effort will not be 
lost. Some good will be done. We be- 
lieve it is our duty to try to gather and 
save souls. We must be alive and active. 
We do not intend to stagnate. It is our 
duty to preach the gospel, keep the faith, 
live the life, and be content to leave the 
issue with the Author of our being and of 
our faith. 

The season being so late makes us ex- 
ceptionally busy just now. We have been 
cleaning up premises generally, as we love 
to have temporal as well as spiritual things 
in good gospel order. 

Sisters are as busy as bees, house-clean- 
ing, raking lawn and grass plots, laying 
out flower beds, etc., and this year they 
have offered to relieve the Brethren of the 
care of one of the strawberry beds. Thank 
God for good zealous Sisters! Brethren 
are short handed, and the question arose, 
Shall we hire an extra hand? We decided 
to hire no more help, but plant and sow 
only what we could care for with our 
present help. This is a wise decision. 

Work for the season has just been laid 
out and the gift of the Elders is to have 
everybody interested and make every one 
comfortable. To this end we have just 
adopted the plan of rising, for this season 
of the year, at five a. m., breakfasting at 





six, doing such chores as are possible in 
the meantime. The milking to be done 
after breakfast. We have been in the 
habit of rising at 4-30 a. m. and milking 
before breakfast, but it has frequently 
been a hurrying time to get through and 
in the house in time for breakfast. We 
hope the new arrangement will enable us 
to commence the day more pleasantly for 
all. 

May 12th, just commenced putting in 
grain. Cows just out to pasture, but 
very short feed yet. Delightful weather 
the past three days. 

Walter S. Shepherd. 


42> 
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Shakers, N. Y. 





Second Family. 
May, 1893. 
On what topic can we write that will 
be of interest to all concerned? is a hard 
question to answer. Surely, if we write 


for Home Notes we must write of home 
and home surroundings, whatever they 


may be; and as the weather, if fair and 
pleasant or the opposite, has an influence 
on home and individuals, so will the 
weather always come in for a share of at- 
tention; and as we write from Maine to 
Kentucky, it gives us a chance to see the 
extremes of the elements. 

We at present have an abundance of 
rain, and though the grass is green, warm 
weather is yet afar off. 

It is a poor time to get in crops. _ Still 
we were fortunate enough to sow all our 
oats in April. Have planted a few early 
potatoes, peas, &c. in the garden for fam- 
ily use. 

We are always sorry to chronicle ill- 
ness, while we feel it is a sin to be sick, 
especially when we are well. If that be 
the case we shall lave to confess, and ‘ry 
to get well. 

We have had many cases of La Grippe 
in our Society, and a few cases of measles. 
We hope and trust all will get well and 
none of the cases prove fatal. Let us se 
live that when our time comes we may 
be prepared to obey the summons. 

Isaac Anstatt. 
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North Family. 
May, 1893. 

In recording Home Notes for the month, 
the very pleasant one is remembered of 
receiving as a present for our library, a 
copy of Canon Farrar’s “Life of Christ,” 
from our dear friend, J. G. Toepper of 
Washington, D. C. It is an illustrated 
work of seven hundred and sixty-five pag- 
es, and will be a companion to Munkacsy’s 
“Christ before Pilate,’ of which we have 
avery fine copy three feet by two mount- 
ed and placed in the entrance hall of our 
home at the north. 

We can affirm by personal knowledge 
that the efforts of those here who minis- 
ter the testimony of the higher life in our 
meetings for spiritual communion are suc- 
cessful. We have been greatly blest by 
the outpourings of the spirit that we have 
felt in those seasons, proving conclusively 
that there are those here who have come 
up through deep tribulation and are in 
truth virgin souls. 

La Grippe has been placing its grip up- 
on some of the household, but it has been 
bidden to depart to the desert with the 
rest of the evil conditions. 

We are favored with plenty of moist 
weather at present, retarding farming op- 
erations somewhat; but trust it will be all 
right if we patiently wait. : 

Hamilton DeGraw. 


2 
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West Pittsfield, Mass. 
May, 1893. 

DeAR Epiror:—So much to interest, 
instruct, and fill our minds with high and 
holy thoughts do we find on the pages of 
each issue of your excellent publication, 
that we can not fail to realize our obliga- 
tion to respond occasionally to the call for 
Home Notes. 

May came to us in a tearful mood and 
continued to weep almost incessantly the 
first week of her sojourn here, but now 
she is radiant with smiles and appears in 
her true colors. Vegetation is full of life, 
and the earth is donning her robe of em- 
trald green. Our live stock consisting of 








one hundred and fifty head of cattle and 


fifteen horses, have nearly consumed our 
large supply of hay—there will be only 
about twenty tons remaining. In some 
former seasons there have been seventy- 
five or a hundred tons to carry over. 

Water-pipes, that Rip Van Winkle like, 
went to sleep last Decer:ber, have awak- 
ened, and so far as ascertained are mostly 
in sound condition. 

Considering the backwardness of the 
season, farm work is progressing finely. 
Fire wood is mostly prepared for another 
year, lumber sawed and put in condition 
for seasoning. Some repairs are being 
made; at the office the walls and wood- 
work of each hall have been given a new 
coat of paint, which brightens and im- 
proves their appearance wonderfully. 
The brick dwelling is being renovated by 
the aid of paint and varnish. The kitch- 
en and all rooms in the basement, with 
some others, are being thus renewed. 
The floor has been relaid in the large din- 
ing room, making it seem more cosy and 
pleasant when the family meet there, 
which is one thousand and _ ninety-five 
times a year. Notwithstanding all this 
pressure of home cares and responsibili- 
ties, Br. Ira is also conducting repairs at 
the grist mill. New steel beams are being 
put in the basement to support the weighty 
machinery, in place of the large timbers 
which have done service there the past 
twenty-nine years, and had begun to de- 
cay. 

A new brick blacksmith’s shop is to be 
erected over there the present season, on 
the corner where the old wooden shop 
now stands, and is to be 30x50 feet and 
roofed with slate. 

School opened for the summer term on 
the 24th ult. with a lower number of pu- 
pils than usual. 

Julia L. Sweet. 


y~ 
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Shaker Station, Conn. 
May, 1893. 
‘‘Put on the whole armor of God,”’ and 
keep it on. This is wise counsel. In 
the race for eternal life faithful cross- 
bearing is requisite. Nothing truly noble 
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is gained without work, persistent, perse- 
vering, patient work. 

“No pruning, no fruit; no battle, no 
victory; no cross, no crown.”’ 

No difficulties too great to be conquered. 
No danger in the path where Jesus leads. 
If we would shun sin, we must shun all 
that leads to sin. There is no better way 
to bear our own trials and afflictions than 
in trying to give comfort and joy to oth- 
ers. Sometimes a word of warning, cau- 
tion or entreaty saves a soul from spiritu- 
al ruin and death. We must wear in 
eternity what we weave in time. Where 
purity is, a quiet spirit dwells. Itis best 
to lay out some course of religious read- 
ing that will give us food for thought and 
serious reflection. We must feed the soul 
as well as the body, or we shall fail to 
reach the heavenly abode for which we 
are striving. 

* ~ & ~ 

If we have choice poultry we should 

give them choice treatment. So long as 


the poultry must be confined the greater 
part of the time, they should be fed regu- 


larly three times a day. When poultry 
get no attention they soon get so that they 
are not worth looking after. When 
breeding fowls for profit, we should breed 
what the market demands. The profits 
in poultry, as in everything else, depend 
to a great extent on proper management. 
Daniel Orcutt. 


South Family. 
May, 1893. 

Sow ip the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o’er the land. 
Thou knowest not which may thrive, 
The late or early sown, 
God keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown. 

WE are promised seed-time and harvest 
although at the present time the cold, 
wet weather does not give promise of an 
early spring, yet we believe our toil will 
not be in vain. The garden vegetables 
which were planted two weeks ago are 
peeping out of the soil. Peas are doing 
well in spite of the cold winds and rains 





of the past week. On the 6th inst., a 
white frost appeared, however we think 
the buds on the fruit trees which are near- 
ly in bloom will not be damaged by it. A 
life experience fails to recall a season in 
which the cherry trees did not bloom by 
the 6th of May. Apple trees are usually 
in full bloom by the first week in May, 
but this year seems to be that May will be 
deferred until June 1st, when a great 
change will take place in the weather. 
Early potatoes usually planted by the 20th 
of April, are this year only just about 
ready to go into the ground. Can any 
one remember an equally late Spring? 
This being the year for us to expect a 
supply of apples we are quite hopeful, as 
last year they were few, and very poor. 
Grass fields are looking well, and the 
beautiful shade of green that meets the 
eye ou every hand is delightful to behold. 
Our meadows are quite well supplied with 
water just now, as small lakes are visible 
everywhere. The house-cleaning depart- 
ment are desiring more sunshine for their 
accommodation, as their work is much re- 
tarded by such cold winds and pouring 
rains, but patience and perseverance will 
overcome all obstacles, and house renovat- 
ing will be accomplished sometime. 
Health, the greatest blessing we can de- 
sire, now prevails with our family, thanks 
to the giver of every good and perfect gift. 
Maria Witham. 


-—__——_~@>-———_- 


Ayer, Mass. 
May, 1893. 

I 1nDORSE the worthy sentiments of our 
good and worthy Elder Isaac Anstatt. The 
harvest is great and the laborers few, 
and this calls for a strong faith anda 
greater testimony. In days long gone by 
it was this strong faith and trust in an Al- 
mighty Power, that doeth all things well. 
that drew souls by the power of faith and 
conviction to see and to know the princi- 
ples of truth. 

The Believers in Christ’s Second Ap- 
pearing became a strong power among 
mankind, and the blessings of heaven 
rested upon them, and the gifts of the 
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spirit were the food that fed the immor- 
tal part. O that this same faith may be 
revived and the same trust in prayer 
bring again those Pentecostal days, when 
strong and powerful minds will be gath- 
ered to the faith. 

Ienvy no quality of mind, nor genius, 
power, wit or fancy, as I do astrong re- 
ligious faith in the true principles of 
righteousness. Faith is an emanation 
from God and is manifest through the 
moral and spiritual faculties. Faith like 
love casteth out fear. It is faith that 
says, ‘‘Our Father who art in heaven, Thy 
will be done on earth.”’ 

O that our eyes may be open to see and 
to know the worth of this strong and no- 
ble faith, What peace of mind it will 
bring,—what consolation it will bestow. 
It will bring to us the same increase that 
it did to our fathers. 

Spring is with us. Our garden is ploughed 
and some seed is in the ground. Potatoes 
are being planted on the farm. 

Andrew Barrett. 


2 
+> 


Shirley, Mass. 
May, 1893. 

THE season is very backward. Peas put 
in about a month ago, give little promise 
of being ready to pick on the 7th of June, 
a thing that has been done in Shirley. 
We are having colds here to some extent 
and are looking for more genial weather 
with anxiety. 

The swallows have come, and shortly 
the bobolink and oriole will try to make 
usglad. Have we not enough to make 
isso any way? Gloom and despondency 
will not help us, so let us enjoy the good 
of to-day, each day for itself; and live 
hopefully, thankfully, and trustingly for 
the morrow. 





John Whiteley. 
a 
Canterbury, N. H. 
May, 1893. 
Ir steady, unbroken progress is the en- 
deavor of every Christian, it is especially 
% for us who profess to follow Christ in 


Sisters, are called to a much greater soul 
work than we are apt to realize. 

Every member of the household resida- 
ing within the walls of our Zion home, 
should at the present time especially look 
well to the foundation on which he stands, 
and upon which he is building. Unless 
the fruits of our daily lives are such as 
will merit the blessing of God we shall 
sooner or later be branded as unprofitable 
servants. Mother Ann, Father William, 
Father James, and all the other honored 
witnesses of God’s last dispensation, pro- 
claimed on the housetops that we asa 
people are called to build up a spiritual 
temple, in whose hearts God might come 
and dwell. There is no comparison be- 
tween a beautiful home with conveniencés 
for all possible material comfort without 
spiritual life, and the humblest dwelling 
where peace, harmony, and the love of 
God reigns, and where whole-souled self- 
abnegation excludes every vestige of self- 
ishness. That we may all be induced to 
weigh ourselves in the gospel balances, 
making up light weights before we are 
weighed in those balances by God and 
found wanting, is my earnest and wrest- 
ling prayer. 

Our spring work has begun by vigorous- 
ly taking hold of plow handles in our gar- 
dens. We are also beginning to think of 
our Hamamelis business for the season, 
and of our spring medicine Sarsaparilla. 
In this connection we refer to a recent 
pleasing incident; viz., the arrival at our 
office from the last Mechanics’ Fair held 
at Boston of a beautifully executed Diplo- 
ma, awarded us for the general excellence 
and utility of our handiwork, exhibited 
last fall at the fair. On reading the dis- 
criminating tribute of the judges of the 
fair we were induced to look up with 
some degree of interest a previous Diplo- 
ma which was awarded us by the judges 
and committee of chemicals of the Me- 
chanics’ Fair held in Boston in 1847, for 
our Compound Concentrated Sarsaparilla, 
prepared by our late much esteemed 
brother, Dr. Corbett. 1 ought to say that 
this carefully prepared medicine of super- 





the full regeneration. We, Brethren and 


lative excellence still stands at the head 





148 


THE MANIFESTO. 





and is far away up over the like prepara- 
tion that finds a ready sale in these days 
of indefatigable advertising. At the pres- 
ent time it is not the best, but the best 
advertised which secures the patronage 
of unwary sufferers from ills that un- 


healthy flesh is heir to. 
Albert Evans. 


North Family. 

Weather Record for April, 1893. 
Highest Tem. during the month, 63. 
Lowest ”’ " ” ” 14, 
Mean - "7 " " 37.9 
Total precipitation 2. 29 
Greatest in 24 hours 54 

N. A. BriaGs. 


~~ 
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Enfield, N. H. 
May, 1893. 
Hap Home Notes been written one 
week earlier we should have said,—winter 
lingers and spring is nowhere. Now, at 
this date, May 12, summer is here, with 





thermometer at 110 deg. However, our 
weathers are so very freaky, it may all be 
what one little one styled a ‘‘pop’’ by the 
time it is printed, and we be left to won- 
der if the tiny life germs of the vegetable 
kingdom can possibly develop in such 


cold, uncongenial environments. Under 
these and similar conditions, the promise 
that ‘‘Seed-time and harvest shall never 
fail,’ is our star of lope. 

Two hundred feet of rubber hose have 
been in use to convey water where pipes 
were frozen in dairy, kitchens, and toilet 
rooms. Some have thawed voluntarily 
since the advent of a warmer atmosphere, 
so those who are expecting to dig more or 
less this summer, to lay more tubing, will 
be grateful for so much assistance from 
the elements. 

The maple syrup harvest proved an av- 
erage one and very nice. 

We have broken our record for good 
health which prevailed through the cold 
season. Nearly every one has participat- 
ed, to some degree, in a disease which has 
made sneezing and coughing continually 
heard in the land; weak knees, aching 





muscles, and a general feeling of collapse, 
has been the complaint. If the same 
amount of union could only be as appar- 
ent in a good cause, we might see the ef- 
fect of concerted action, to our profit. A 
deal of kindness and patience was shown 
by those who cared for the afflicted. ‘‘An- 
gels in the way,” are all such, as really as 
when life’s little day hath ebbed out, and 
we meet for the last memorial meeting to 
speak good words. Why do we not speak 
them now, and why do words that cen- 
sure find utterance. so much more easily 
than those that commend? This is a sub- 
ject worth studying, for we all want to 
bear good tidings, as messengers of love 
in God’s house, and there is ample chance 
for all, however cramped by circumstanc- 
es, if we bear in memory the following 
comforting lines. 


“A smile can glorify a day, 
A word new hope impart; 
The least disciple need not say 
I have no alms to give away, 
If love be in the heart.” 
Mary Ella Briggs. 


North Family. 
Mav, 1893. 

CoMBINED with the arranging of this 
number of our Home Notes, is the wish 
that we had more varied and interesting 
items to line into our meagre compilation 
of home doings; variety of topics being 
the spice of social intercourse, as are a va- 
riety of subjects the relishable spice of 
literature, but with the grand truth ever 
before us, ‘A contented mind is the rich- 
est of gifts,’ and having passed triumph- 
antly through the severe winter without 
any serious results either to person or 
property, we have abundant reasons for 
expressing thankfulness to both seen and 
unseen powers of protective good; living 
with such cheering realities we believe 
can but be conducive to mature good re- 


sults. ; 
All nature gives ample evidence of 


growth, ever new, yet ever of the same 
basic life-giving elements; and from its 
voluminous life we can cull many a lesson 
teaching us to do likewise, pass from ° 
sameness into newness of growth, of pro- 
gressive thought. 
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“Ever changing, ever aiming 
Toward a higher, better life; 
iver learning, ever earning, 
Is the good Believer’s strife.” 

Practical faith in a regenerative Divini- 
ty, prompts personal effort to benefit our 
fellow beings by continual works of right- 
eousness; thus finite minds blend in uni- 
son with the Infinite. Having a year’s 
supply of wood housed and our maple 
harvest over, lands are being prepared for 
the receiving of grains and vegetables. 
Our winter Dairy has been quite satisfac- 
tory, supplying us with an abundance of 
butter and cream for home use, besides 
furnishing some two hundred pounds of 
butter for sale. , 

Each faithful worker in the Lord’s vine- 
yard shares our best love and good wishes. 

George H. Baxter. 


+ 
> 





Sabbathday Lake. 


May, 1893. 
As I take up the pen preparatory to 
writing notes for our beautiful little mes- 


senger, I pause and think; what is there 

to write about? and the good responds. 

“Why not enumerate some of the many 

blessings which we are daily sharing? 

Surely goodness and mercy have followed 

us all the days of our lives or since dwell- 

ing in the house of God with the faithful 

followers of Jesus the Christ. We realize 

in the fullest sense the hundred-fold 

blessing as we look upon the faces of 

dearly loyed fathers and mothers, sisters 

and brothers, and do not feel that we 

have lost anything in separating ourselves 

from natural ties. We often sing the 

beautiful refrain: 

“O, 1 thank God for you, my brethren and 
sisters, 

My soul overflows with the love I can’t ex- 
press. 

For you I’ve forsaken all kindred ties the 
dearest; 

Through you I’ve the promise, full recom- 
pense to share; 

And where you go, I’ll go, your people are my 
people, 

Your God shall be my God and your interest 
my care.” 

It seems good to look upon the spark- 
ling waters of Sabbathday Lake once 





more after the long time it has been so 
quietly enclosed in ice, which left the 4th 
inst. Br. Pliny says the loons came in 
the next day after the ice left. 

Just now ploughing and some planting 
is being done but it is still cold and the 
ground too wet for much farming. Sis- 
ters have not done much on their flower 
gardens except to sow the Sweet Peas. If 
we venture out, the wind rises and the 
rain comes pelting down, thus ending for 
the time being all out of door exercises, 
but we are hoping soon to have brighter 
days. 

The summer term of school is already 
in progress. Sixteen pupils, thus far giv- 
ing the best of satisfaction. 

Ada S. Cummings. 
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Canaan, N.Y. 

THE spring has come bringing with it 
more of rain than anything else. Too 
many rainy, and so few sunny days is very 
discouraging to those who work on the 
farm and garden; but it may be better by 
and by, and so we will hope on and do the 
best we can. 

Our good Brother, George Clark, is lay- 
ing nearly a mile of pipe to improve and 
increase our water facilities; but the 
rainy weather retards the progress of the 
business very much by rendering it al- 
most impossible to get the digging done. 

Our energetic Sisters have raised over a 
thousand tomato plants in the house which 
they have transferred to the hot-bed and 
they are growing vigorously. On the 2nd 
inst. they set out one thousand strawber- 
ry plants and hope next year to gather a 
rich supply of luscious fruit. 

The Brethren and boys have busily im- 
proved all the pleasant days setting out 
pear, plum and cherry trees and raspber- 
ry bushes, in addition to the many duties 
common to the season. 

On the night of the 4th we had a very 
heavy rain storm, accompanied with high 
winds and hail making the prospect look 
rather dubious for a plentiful harvest; 
were it not for our confidence in an all- 
wise power we might despair; but not- 
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withstanding all our draw-backs we have 
very much for which to be thankful. 

While we read and hear of so many who 
have had their homes and property des- 
troyed by storms, we have been greatly 
blest, having experienced no damages by 
the fury of the elements, but continue to 
abide in our happy home safely protected, 
not alone from storms, but also from the 
coutaminating influences of.a sinful world 
living in the enjoyment of true freedom 
so far as we live in accordance with and 
are obedient to gospel principles. 

We are also thankful that in this pres- 
ent evil generation, liberty of conscience 
is vouchsafed to us, and pray from the 
depths of our souls that the wily oppres- 
sor may not be permitted ever to usurp 
power in this country and thus deprive 
honest, earnest hearts of that most sacred 
of human rights, liberty of conscience. 

May the power and spirit of truth and 
righteousness so actuate and strengthen 
the noble and brave as toenable them to 


maintain with all vigilance the cause of 
freedom, and vanquish the oppressor. 
Emily Offord. 
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Union Village, O. 


May, 1893. 

WE have not yet planted one hill of 
corn on account of rain, rain, rain. But if 
we are favored with a warm, dry, late fall, 
there is time enough yet for a crop of 
corn, 

School is still in session. I like to write 
Home Notes because I feel a little relief 
from the surveillance of conventional pro- 
priety which haunts me when writing on 
more abstruse subjects. We have three 
quite intelligent inquirers here at present, 
and may they conclude to sell all and 
‘buy that field.’’ 

Everything that can grow without being 
planted is fresh and green, and as we raise 
many cattle and horses for sale, our pas- 
tures are in a very propitious condition, 
which is a thing to be thankful for, amid 
a thousand other blessings which we are 
daily and hourly in receipt of. 





We are trying to insist on more cleanii- 
ness in regard to houses, floors, stairs, 
steps, walks and dooryards. As to the 
person, it ought to be a matter of superer- 
ogation to insist on cleanliness in that, to 


any one called to purity of life as Believ- 
ers all are. 
I am going to plant a little Okra (Abel- 


moschus Esculentus) and when ripe mix 
it half and half with store coffee to see if 
it will be about as good and half as dear 
as the genuine article. We would do bet- 
ter to quit the coffee altogether, but “all 
men can not receive this saying.’’ So in 
this as in most other things, as we can not 
rise perpendicularly, we have to move up 
to better conditions on an inclined plane. 
Our good Sisters, Eldress Clymena Mi- 
ner, Eldress Temperance Devan, and Sis- 
ter Rebecca Armstrong are on a short visit 
to Watervliet, Ohio. Elder Lafayette Par- 
ker and Br. George Rushman are here 
from Whifewater on a short visit. El- 
dress Adaline Wells expects to return 
with them to her former home, after 
spending many years at Watervliet as first 
in care; afterwards at Union Village asa 
member of the board of Ministry, then 
Eldress of the South family, and lastly, 
as first in care at Pleasant Hill for two or 
three years. All these offices of burden 
and care she has occupied with the 
utmost fidelity and efficiency, and now 
we think she has earned a period of rest 
from these arduous toils and cares. 
Sheep shearing will soon be in order, 
and the continual wet weather is like to 
push all our spring and summer work up 
into a heap, But we will have to thank 
God it is no worse and do the best we can 
with it. We are always glad to receive 
the MANIFESTO, and it seems to lose noth- 
ing of its wonted interest and entertain 


ment as well as spiritual edification. 
Some weeks ago we had a visit, heard 


lecture, and enjoyed quite a protracted 
conversation with Dr. Cyrus Teed, shep 
herd of the Koreshan church. We were 
highly interested in all he had to say. He 
seems to be wide awake and full of spirit 
ual zeal. Whether he will be able fully 
to assimilate with Believers in all things 
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especially in non-essentials, time alone 
will determine. But what if he does not? 
Jesus’s disciples found certain persons 
casting out devils not in his name and 
forbade them, but Jesus said, Let them 
go ahead, and so I say. 
Now when are we going to have that 
meeting spoken of by Elder Louis Basting 
to formulate our bed-rock principles and 
set forth our system of ethics and spiritu- 
al whereabouts in the definite and specific 
manner required in this remarkable era of 
universal evolution and progress in all 
things. Principles are eternal, they must 
not, can not alter. But forms are as evan- 
escent as the tinted cloud of sunset. Ev- 
ery single step in invention, discovery, 
science, reform in whatever direction ne- 
cessitates a new form in which to express 
itself. And let us not hang reverently 
upon the neck of conservatism and super- 
stition forever, for ‘“‘when later there’s 

less time to play the fool.” 
0. C. Hampton. 


~~ 
+} 


BEAUTIFUL DAY. 





MARTHA J. ANDERSON. 
Nieut’s silvery stars melt in morning’s 
soft blushes, 
Her dark spectral shadows glide noise- 
less away, 
While nature, enwrapped in her deep silent 
hushes, 
Awakes to the call of the beautiful day. 
Phe light-hearted songsters mount upward 
in gladness, 
And trill their sweet music all blithe- 
some and gay. 
What heart could respond with a feeling 
of sadness? [day! 
For joy crowns the beautiful, beautiful 
The sun gilds the crest of the forest-clad 
mountain, [mist lay, 
And brightens the vale where the early 
From woodland and meadow, from stream- 
let and fountain, 


Is wafted along by the breezes at play; 
Creations of beauty around us are blending 
In praise of the glory of beautiful day! 
We gratefully share of life's bounties ex- 
ternal, 
Which come like a day-dream, nor yet 
come to stay; [nal, 
But still look beyond to that region super- 
Where beamceth forever a beautiful day! 
The forms we are wearing, the scenes we’ re 
beholding, [decay ; 
Are subject to change and the blight of 
But germs of the spirit, God's light is un- 
folding, 


To bloom in eternity’s beautiful day. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


> - - 
Selfishness blights the growth of every 
virtue. M. J. A. 








Deaths. 





Sarah Adams at South Union, Ky., 
March 12, 1893. Age 52 yrs. ; 

Our Sister has been with Believers about 
five years. Her charity, sympathy, kind- 
ness and consideration overflowed for all 
her gospel relation. Wm. Miller. 


Eliza McGuire at White Water Village; 
O., April 7, 1893. Age 74 yrs. 10 mo. and 
13 days. 

Sister Eliza was brought into the Socie- 
ty at the age of six years. She has filled 
many places of care and trust and has 
been a faithful Believer. H. B. B. 


Katie Dillon, at West Pittsfield, Mass., 
April 17, 1893. Age 21 yrs. 8 mo. and 30 
days. 

A lovable Sister, whose loss we deeply 
feel. We will not say ‘‘farewell,’’ for just 
a little while and we will come. L. W. 


Catharine Ryan, at Shaker Station, 


Conn., April 21, 1893. Age 82 yrs. 4 mo. 


Sister Catharine has ever been conscien- 


tious and prudent, faithfully adhering to 
the principle of picking up the fragments 
that nothing need be lost through her 
neglect. S. C. 


Come voices of welcome to beautiful day! 


From flowers, the honey-dew fragrance as- 
cending 


f spirit 
le fully 
things. 
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Boskx ani Papers. 





WILLIAM HOWE DOWNES, the well known 
art critic of the Boston Transcript, describes 
and comments brightly upon the exhibit of 
New England art at the World’s Fair in the 
New England Magazine for May. The article is 
beautifully illustrated with examples of the 
exhibitors’ best work, and will be widely read 
in every art coterie in the country. 


OPENING OF THE COLUMBIAN 
EXPOSITION. 

AFTER two years of incessant labor, the 
World’s Columbian Exposition, is open to the 
world. 

The “WORLD’s COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION IL- 
LUSTRATED,” authentic organ of the Fair, es- 
tublished Feb. 1891, has kept pace with the 
great enterprise. This is shown by the com- 
plete and excellent “Opening Souvenir Nam- 
ber,” the May issue of this Magazine. 

As an illustrated work, the May issue far 
surpasses any previous number. It has a 
specially designed lithographed cover em. 
blematical of the occasion. Among the more 
prominent illustrations are the Frontispiece 
‘Senor Dupuy de Lome,” Commissioner Gen- 
eral from Spain to the Exposition; Full page 
illustrations of “Opening Ceremonies,” ‘Hor. 
ticultural Domes,” “View on the Lagoon,”’ 
“Silver Statue of Montana,” “Miss Ada Re. 
han,” “Great Terminal Station,” ‘Locomotive 
Sumson,” “Will of Queen Isabella.” Other 
illustrations are “President Cleveland,” “Se- 
ries of Tickets,” “United States Big Gun,” 
“Japanese Screen,” “Dedication of Japanese 
Ho-o-den Palace,” “Death of Queen Isabella,’> 
“Columbus Quadrega,” “Cathedral Chimes” 
and “Cleopatra’s Needle,” from Crystal Cave; 
“Spanish building,” “Spanish Pavilions in 
Manufactures and Agricultural buildings,” 
“Sweden’s building,” and a colored Centre 
Piece showing the entire Exposition and Un- 
cle Sam welcoming the nations. Among the 
leading articles are, ‘A Columbian Institute,” 
“The Happy Day Has Come,” “The Triumph 
of Centuries,” ‘Hail the Opening of the World’s 
Columbian Exposition,” “Accommodations at 
the Fair,” “Official Programme,” “Auditor 
Ackerman’s Report,” “Terminal Railway Sta- 
tion,” “A California Woman’s Work,” “Mon- 
tana’s Statue of Justice,” “Crystal Cave at 
the Fair,” “Among the State buildings” and 
many others of interest. 

This number is the richest yet published, 
and as this is the only publication entirely 
devoted to the Exposition interests, while 
answering for a complete guide, the entire is- 
sues will form an Authentic History of the 
World’s Columbian Exposition. Every per- 
son should have a copy of this issue. The 
publishers want reliable agents in each town. 
Sample copy of Opening issue sent for twen- 
ty-five cents in stamps. Address 

J. B. CAMPBELL, 
159 Adams St., Chicago, Il. 





THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL AND SCIENCE 
OF HEALTH FOR MAY—sustains, the advance 
that is conspicuous in the first number of the 
year, new and living features being given the 
prominent places in its columns. The first 
character in this current issue is one that just 
now is a centre of public interest—Paderews. 
ki the pianist, who is “done in black and 
white” from a personal interview, with two 
admirable portraits. “Spain” is described 
and illustrated in the very interesting series 
of “Race Studies,” by Dr. Oswald. A gentle. 
man of some prominence in Chicago, Mr, 
Chalkley Hambleton, is sketched among the 
phrenological worthies. Prof. Nelson Sizer 
discusses the Ministry in his series on Human 
Pursuits and illustrates.it happily. Governor 
Matthews, of Indiana, is written up by one 
who evidently knows him. Those who are 
really interested in domestic life and true so- 
cial development will read “Let Them Alone” 
and “The Doctrine of Paternal Authority,” 
both articles by well known writers. In the 
Health section good advice is given with re. 
spect to the prevention of cholera and what 
to do in poison emergencies. A brief note on 
the use of Hypnotism will attract attention, 
as it gives a double view of the subject. The 
variety of notes relating to Anthropology is 
unusually considerable and the same can be 
said of the Editorial departments, the latter 
containing another installment, the thirteenth 
of the valuable series of papers on moral edu- 
cation. The price of the JOURNAL is lic. a 
number or $1.50 a year. Address Fowler & 
Wells Co., 27 East Twenty-first St., New York. 


$500.00 FOR A WORD 


HERE IS THE PARAGRAPH. 
“T now behold, said he, what I never 
could believe, the glories of this stupendous 





Missing word. 

This complete sentence has been previously 
printed and can be found in most libraries. 
It will again be printed complete in an early 
issue of THE ILLUSTRATED WORLD’sS FAIR, an- 
nouncing page and name of publication. » 

The publishers of THE ILLUSTRATED WORLD'S 
Fair, Chicago, offer the person or persons 
supplying the correct missing word to the 
above paragraph, $500.00. 

If you wish to enter contest, send 25 cents 
for a copy of THE ILLUSTRATED WORLD’s FAIR 
containing coupon and instructions govern- 
ing contest. Ask your newsdealer for it. It 
is the finest, most attractive, ably edited and 
profusely illustrated magazine in the world. 
The only official publication illustrating the 
progress and every phase and feature of the 
great Exposition from start to finish. It is an 
album of photographie art. Itis a library of 
literary gems. It is brimful of contributions 
from great celebrities. The bound volumes 
make a complete pictorial and literary histo . 
ry of this stupendous enterprise; twenty-two 
consecutive numbers and three bound vol- 
umes ready for delivery; we want local agents 





